TALES OF DESTINT

fierce quarrel the preceding evening between two of
the leading chieftains. They had been conversing
alone in one of their tents, when suddenly those
without had heard angry words. Then it would seem
that the owner of the tent had sent for one of the
slippers which his visitor had left at the doorway,
and with this had administered five or six strokes
over the head, driving his guest forth insulted and
disgraced. Every one in the camp was on the alert for
fighting in the morning.

" With a grim smile Shir Jumla Khan listened to
this narrative. But he made no comment; he merely
issued instructions for the informer to be fed and for
the present closely guarded.

" But if there had been any lingering doubt as to the
truth of the story, confirmation came ere the break-
ing of the dawn. For we were once again disturbed
from our rest, this time by the noise of a great
tumult in the camp of the besiegers, loud shouting
followed by the discharge of muskets, the sounds
gradually dying away in the distance as if a fight
and a pursuit had taken place. When day broke such
indeed proved to be the case; we could descry in the
camp a row of tents thrown down and dismantled,
also dead or wounded men being brought in from
the country beyond, while away on a distant ridge
was a considerable body of tribesmen retreating
toward their homes.

" At this sight joyful huzzas resounded through the
fortress, and we did indeed all feel that Allah, by
disrupting the forces of the enemy, was fighting on

134